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KRAFT FUDGIES 9re double-header 
winnerx, creamy Smooth, rich tasting, 
wonderful! Chocolate in gold foil, Vanilla 
in silver Take yo ur choice. 42 in every 
bag. You'll love Fudgies ! 



Kraft maker wonderful Caramels and Marshmallows, too! 




ONE MORNING, aS ROY 
•COMES OUT OF THE 
MINERAL CITY BANK... 



DYNAMITE MOUNTAIN 



'ROY! ROY 1 . 
you've GOT TO 
STOP Hl/V\ / . 



IT'S CLIFF 
MILLER/ HE 
SURE LOOKS 
EXCITED 
ABOUT 
SOMETHING i 



SLOW DOWN A 
MINUTE, CLIFF. 
JUST WHO IS 

tour father 

GOING TO 
V FIGHT 1 J 



I JUST HOPE 
WE'RE NOT TOO 
s. LATE! > 



THE RAILROAD MEN WORKING UP ON 
PINE MOUNTAIN / PA SAID IF THEY 
COME NEON OUR PLACE, HE'LL 
START SHOOTING / THEY TOLD HIM, 
RIFLE OR NO RIFLE, THEY WERE y 
COMING/ 



PA'S GOT HIS RIFLE / HE'S GOING 
TO FIGHT ALL OF THEM/ HE WON'T 
STAND A CHANCE l HE'LL BE KILLED/ 



KNOWING YOUR FATHER, ) 

I BELIEVE HE'LL 00 
THROUGH WITH IT T 00/ fe 
WE'D 8ETTER RIPE FAST/ 



Roy and young cuff miller ripe harp 

TON ARP PINE MOUNTAIN. . . 



ROT ROGERS 



POSTMASTER: Please send notice on Form 3579 to 321 West 44th Street, New York 36, N. Y. 

SOY ROGERS AND TRIGGER, Vol 1, No. 131, Mav-June. 1959. Published bi-monthly by Dell Publishing Co., Inc., 750 Third Avenue, No 
7, N. T. George T. Delacorte, Jr., Publisher; Helen Meyer, president: Paul R. Lilly, Executive Vice-President: Harold Clark, Vice-Pres. . .. 
Ising Director; Albert P. Delacorte, Treasurer. Second-class postage paid at New York. New York, and at Poughkeepsie, New York. Subscrip- 
' '•-•-da 60c per year; foreign subscriptions *1.00 per year. Dell Subscription Sorvi— - — • J “ u - — 



II Subscription Service: 321 West 44th Street, New York 36, 



Imaginary and fictitious and 
by Roy Rogers-Frontiers, Inc. 

This periodical shall be sold only through authorized dealers. Sales al mutilated copies or c 
periodical for premiums, advertising, or giveaways, are strictly forbidden. 

CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us five weeks in advance of the next Issue 
new address enclosing if possible your old address I; 

DELL G©!¥lliGS A&fL GOOD 



distribution of this 




But as they reach the trouble spot. 



HE'S ALREADy 
STARTED 
SHOOTING' 



THERE MIGHT STILL BE 
TIME TO STOP THEM.' COME 
->• . ON, TRIGGER » . 



AS ROY SPURS TOWARD THE GROUP OF 
MEN, THEY OPEN F/RE AT THE CABIN . . . 



WAIT! LET 
ME TALK TO 
HIM FIRST! I'M 
SURE. HE'LL 
LISTEN TO 
REASON . 



KEEP OUT OF THIS, MISTER! THE 
OLD MAN ASKED FOR frTHIS 
s . TIME! . 



WE'RE JUST HERE TO 
POA JOB, MISTER... 
MILLER FORCED US 
INTO THIS! - 



REASONING 
WITH THAT' 






' I WARNED YOU TO 
KEEP OUT OF THIS/ 



HIS 80Y HERE'LL TELL VOU ) I KNOW THAT, ME. V 
WE'VE TRIED TO 8E FAIR PETERS, BUT CAN'T ^ 
ABOUT THIS • I YOU TRY TO UNDERSTAND 
HOW HE FEELS’? 



SURE I PO, KID ! BUT HE ISN'T THE 
ONLY ONE mo HAD TO GIVE UP HIS 
LAND! WE TRIED SOFT TALK AND IT 
WOULDN'T WORK. ..NOW WE'VE GOT 
TO TAKE ACTION! WE'VE GOT y 
W THE LEGAL RIGHT.' / 



rvn 



WONEy DOESN'T INTEREST MIAA ! 



THERE'S ONLV ONE KIND OF TALK HE 



UNDERSTANDS GUN TALK i 



Bur nay coumzs with a right.., ^ 




'THAT’S ENOUGH, BROWN .' OUR 
QUARREL IS WITH MILLER, NOT 
- - “0115 FELLOW 



ALL I'M ASKING IS THAT YOU \ 
GIVE ME ONE MORE CHANCE TO ^ 
TALK TO AL MILLER ! MAYBE 
I CAN CONVINCE HIM TO MOVE 
, OUT QUIETLY jr — — ' 



SO AHEAP, THEN ! BUT IF HE I WT 
LISTEN, THEN IT’S THE LAST CHANCE l 
TELL HIM WE’RE GOINS TO PVNAMITB 
THIS MOUNTAIN BY TOMORROW 
NOON... WHETHER HE'S OUT OF THAT J 
. , CABIN OR NOT'/ 



I'LL LET YOU KNOW 
THE ANSWER 



AS ROY MO CUFF APPROACH WE MOUNTAIN | 
CABIN.., r — r .-_- -1 



AL MILLER IT'S ME, 
ROY ROGERS ' YOUR SON, 
CLIFP, IS WITH ME 



PUT 

DOWN THE 
GUN, PA ! 



HE MUST 
NOT 

RECOGNIZE 
US, ROY.' 




MAYBE NOT, ROY... BUT BEFORE THEY 
CARRY ME OUT OF HERE, I'LL SET A i 
■ — , COUPLE OF THEM • y 



AGAINST THOSE RAILROAD MEN 



BUT WHAT'S THE 
SENSE OF THAT ? 
YOU CAN'T STOP 

PROGRESS i 






Slowly, the mN in the cabin lowers his 

RIFLE.. 

1 COME AHEAD, 

THEN.. -BUT DON'T TRY 
TO BRING ANY OF THOSE 
RAILROAD MEN WITH 
YOU.' 



Shortly, inside the cabin.. 



YOU DON'T HAVE 
TO WORRY, AL ! 
THEY ARE GONE, 
NOW 



I BROUGHT ROY, ▼ I TOLD YOU TO STOP 
PA. 1 YOU WOULDN'T ) INTERFERING, BOY.' 
LISTEN TO ME AND ) NOTHING'S GOING 
I THOUGHT —A. TO CHANGE MY MIND/ 



yoU'RE NOT BEING SENSIBLE, AL 



YOU DON'T STAND A CHANCE 



JUST BECAUSE THEY 
CAME HERE WITH A 
BUNCH OF FANCY- 
WORDED PAPERS 
TELLING ME I HAVE 
TO GIVE UP WHAT'S 
MINE?.: 



IT'S THE LAW, AL ! 
THE GOVERNMENT'S 
CONDEMNED THIS 
LAND/ YOU'VE BEEN 
OFFERED A FAIR 
^ PRICE > 



THE RAILROAD PEOPLE 
HAVE TO BLAST THIS. 
MOUNTAIN TO GET THEIR 
TRACK THROUGH HERE > 
THEY HAVE LEGAL 
RIGHT TO THE / 
k PROPERTY i y 





SURE IT WOULD' I'M NOT SAYING I'D 
BE Happy ABOUT GIVING UP MY HOME, 
BUT WITH A PRICE LIKE THAT, I COULD 
AT LEAST GET ANOTHER START ON ^ 
^ SOME DECENT LANDi^-^V\o’ 



THAT'S NOT WHAT BROWN > 
TOLD ME! ONE HUNDRED AN 
ACRE... A THOUSAND DOLLARS 
...THAT'S THE PRICE l ^ 



WOULD FIVE 
THOUSAND 
MARE A 
DIFFERENCE 



I HAVE A HUNCH THAT BROWN IS 
TRYING TO POCKET SOME CASH ON 
HIS OWN ! I'D BETTER HAVE A > 
. TALK WITH HIM... 



ONE WAV OR THE OTHER, ROY.. 
I'M NOT MOVING OUT OF THIS 
PLACE FOR ANY THOUSAND 
. DOLLARS.' DYNAMITE OR j 

V no dynamite ' 



THEY ONLY GAVE 
YOU TILL NOON 
TOMORROW ' , 



YOU CALL A THOUSAND „ 
DOLLARS A FAIR PRICE \ 
WHERE CAN I BUY ANYTHING 1 
FOR THAT MUCH ? I WORKED 
THIS LAND FOR YEARS AND... 



r DID T 
YOU SAY A 

THOUSPtiOl 



I UNDERSTOOD THE 
RAILROAD WAS 
PAYING FIVE HUNDRED 
AN ACRE... YOU 
SHOULD GET P/l/g 
THOUSAND! 



YEAH.' MAN BY THE 
NAME OF BROWN CAME 
HERE HIMSELF AND r 
MADE THE OFFER ! } 
SAID THAT'S WHAT / 
THEY ARE / 
^ PAYING' . \ 





HE'S BEEN OUR CONTACT MAN' 

HE MANES THE PEALS AND PAYS 

off property owners ' we've 

FOUND IT EASIER, SO MOST OF 
OUR DEALS ARE CASH/ S 



ROGERS.' 
HE’S FOUND 
OUT l , 



SURE. ..BUT 
I CAN'T 
BELIEVE HE’D 
PULL A THINS 
LINE THIS > a 



IT'S BROWN-' HE MUST 



'STOP WHERE YOU 
ARE, BROWN ' 



IF THIS IS TRUE, 
I'LL HAVE HIM 
JAILED HE— 



HAVE HEARD US, 



LATER, AT WE RAILROAD CONSTRUCTION SNACK... 



...BUT IT'S ALL HERE, ROY/ RIGHT T WHERE POES 
IN THESE FILES' AUTHORIZATION TO BROWN FIT 
PAY MILLER PIVB THOUSAND / i INTO THIS'? 



BROWN TRIED IT WITH MILLER .' 
CHANCES ARE HE- GOT AWAY V" 
IT ON OTHER DEALS, TOO ' 



WITH 



At THAT MOMENT... 



THEN IT WOULD BE EASY FOP HIM TO 
MAKE PEALS FOR LESS AND POCKET . 
v THE DIFFERENCE .' 






I tf$ BROWN /SIPES OFF, ROY 
mSTLMS A SIGNAL To TRIGGER., 



^you've sot a lot of > 

EXPLAINING TO 00, BROWN.' 
yoU'RE FINISHED PULLING ANy 
MORE PHONy DEALS 



THAT’S AS FAR AS 
YOU GO, BROWN i 



AND TRIGGER SPRINGS INTO ACTION, BLOCKING THE 
NORSEMAN'S ESCAPE... 



M y BOyS WILL KEEP \ I’LL LET MR. MILLER 
AN EYE ON HIM UNTIL ] KNOW HE'LL BE PAID 
THE SHERIFF GETS X THE FULL AMOUNT 



I'LL DRAW THE CASH FOR V WHEN 
THE FIVE THOUSAND RIGHT POES THE 
AWAy.' THE MINUTE PyNAMITING 

MILLER MOVES OUT, / V START « 

HE’LL GET THE V 

MONEy I ■ / VI 





I'LL Give THE 
SIGNAL TO 
LET nee s 
. so; yO 



GOOD ! you CAN 
PICK UP YOUR < 
MONEY AT THE ffi 
RAILROAD AJ 
v STATION i AW 



you SHOULDN'T HAVE A 
LONG WAIT, BROWN.. .THE 
SHERIFF'LL BE HERE 
x SOON.' J 



WHAT DID 'lOU 00 WITH 
THE MONEY yOU STOLE? 



SOON, or THE MILLER CABIN. . 



IT SHOULDN'T TAKE US 
LOHGTO PACK, ROY / CLIFF 
AND I CAN BE OUT OF 
HERE IN TWO HOURS .' 



WE SURE \/ WHAT ARE WE 
APPRECIATE WAITING FOR? LETS 
ALL THIS, A GET PACKED UP.' 



ROY 1 



% 



MEANWHILE, NEAR THE RA/LROAP SHACK ... 



PART OF IT IS IN MY POCKET, 
BOYS... MIGHT AS WELL TAKE 
IT NOW i IT WON’T DO 
ME ANY GOOD.' , " 



JUST HOLD THAT SIGNAL... A 
I'LL HAVE MILLER OUT OF 
, THERE AS SOON AS POSSIBLE l 






AS THE RAILROADMAN REACHES FOR WE 
MONEY IN BROWN'S JACKET... 



Shortly, at the cabin. 



BROWN MOUNTS A/S HORSE AND SPURS 

AWAY • I —7 '-sr- 

— 1 / BUT I'VE GOT \ 

/ SOME UNFINISHED ' 
l BUSINESS TO TAKE , 
V CAKE OF l / 



THIS IS THE LAST 
OF IT, ROY.' YOU 
READY, PA1 > 



READY AS 
I'll EVER BE, 
SON... 



Al miller takes a final look at 



MEANWHILE, NOT FAR AWAY FROM ’ THE CABIN . 



MIS CABIN . 



1 I SURE HATE TO 

LEAVE THE OLD PLACE l BUT 
I GUESS IT'S LIRE ROY SAYS 
...THERE'S NO STOPPIN’ y 
PROGRESS/ S 



V/E JUST GOT 
THE WORD, BILL. 
IT'S OKAY TO 
>. 8 LAST 1 



HUH ? I THOUGHT PETERS 
GAVE THOSE ORDERS ' 




Scanning rusMowmiNsite, brow/ \ 
SMILES... — 1 



HE 'S IN \ 
TOWN ON 
BUSINESS' 
HE TOLD ME 
TO TAKE 
OVER • J 



OW, MR. BROWN ' IT'LL JUST 
TAKE A PEW MINUTES TO WIPE 
UP THIS PLUNGER ' THE - " 

DYNAMITE'S ALREADY y' - 
PLANTED IN THE ^ ' 

MOUNTAINS! PE 1 



THIS'LL TEACH POSERS 
TO SNOOP AROUNP IN 
SOMEBOPV ELSE'S 
BUSINESS' HE'LL 8E 
BLOWN SKY HIGH 
WITH THE REST 
s OF THEM. 1 L- 



&UT SUPPENLY. 



TOO CAN’T DO 
THAT' IT'D BE 
MURDER.' y 



PUT THAT 
GUN DOWN: 



HEY.' THERE'S 
SOMEBODY UP ON 
THAT MOUNTAIN 
TRAIL.' —S. 



7 NEVER \ 
MINP ’ 
ABOUT 
THATi i 
PUSH * 
THAT 
PLUNGER i 



Tme shot alerts Roy., 



IT'S BROWN ' HE'S GOING 
TO DYNAMITE ' ^ 





r THAT WAS MIGHTY CLOSE, 

Roy/ you know, if i had ANy 
IDEA THE EXPLOSION WAS GOING 
TO BE THAT BIG, I SWEAR I , 
WOULD HAVE SOLD OUT FOR A 
JUST ONE DOLLAR ' 



THIS TIME, BROWN, I'LL SEE 
THAT YOU'RE TAKEN TO THE 
.SHERIFF PERSONALLY • 



Roy PIPES HMD BUT JUSTUS HE 
APPROACHES SHOWN... 



I'LL TRY \ MAYBE WE CAN GET TO THAT 
TO STOP i CANYON UP AHEAD. 1 THERE'S A 
HIM A LEDGE THAT MIGHT COVER US ! 



With a mighty pohp the 

MOUNTAINSIDE EXPLODES, 
JUST AS THE BUCK80ARD 
PEACHES THE SAFETY OF 
A PROTECTING LEDGE... 






Brown turns tq pun, but boy 

IS TOO QUICK FOR HIM... 



AND SHORTLY... 



ILL RIDE TO TOWN 
WITH YOU... JUST TO 
KEEP AN EYE ON r 
OUR PRISONER ' } 





about? Jenkins is his name." 

A stunned silence fell upon the crowded 
room of the Golden Nugget, as men turned to 
survey the stranger in the doorway. He was 
a tall, lithe Englishman, dressed immaculately 
in fashionable riding togs and sporting a 
leather riding crop. 

Bullhorn Jones, a rough-and-tumble ranch 
hand, plunked his coffee cup back into, his 
saucer and exclaimed, "Have any of us whats 
seen your which?" 

"Hold on a minute, Bullhorn!" Mike Mills, 
the Golden Nugget's proprietor, interrupted. 
"Before you say something you might regret, 
let me introduce you. Some of you men 
haven't met this gentleman, yet. This, folks, 
is His Lordshjp, William B. D. Badgood, Earl 
of Rye!" 

"Well, I'll be doggonedl" Bullhorn chuck- 
led. "A real, genuine earl! What does the 
*B. D.' in your name stand for, Billy? 'Big 
Dude' maybe?" 

The room rocked with boisterous laughter, 
and Lord Badgood rapped his riding crop on 
a table with mounting impatience. 

"Now, see here, old fellow," he snapped 
testily. "Tve been the subject of a dozen jokes 
in this hamlet, since I purchased property 
here several weeks ago. These jokes have 
ridiculed my accent, my clothes, and my 
being a green horn ... whatever that is, and 
I refuse to tolerate it any longer! Do I make 
myself clear?" 

"See here, Mr. High and Mighty!" Bullhorn 
growled. "You might as well learn right now 
that you're in a man's country and your 
namby-pamby ways don't fit in here, so . . ." 

Bullhorn's voice trailed off and his face 
blanched, as he caught sight of a masked 
man entering the Golden Nugget. 

Turning to discover the cause of Bullhorn's 
dismay, Lord Badgood glanced coolly at the 
man who was now pointing a gun at him. 

"Well, what have we here?" he asked with 



calm defiance, moving toward the gunman. 

"Don't tangle with this bird, Billy!" Bull- 
horn warned. "You don't have a gunl" 

"Shut up!" the gunman snarled. "All of 
you, over to the counter . . . and pat your 
money on it . . . get moving!" 

As the surprised men shuffled to do as 
they were told. Lord Badgood lashed out sud- 
denly with his riding crop, and with a howl, 
fhe gunman dropped his weapon. 

"This is the way we handle such situations 
where I' come from!" Lord Badgood said 
grimly, as he stooped to retrieve 'the gun. 

"Well, I'll be doggoned!" Bullhorn croaked 
hoarsely, as Lord Badgood prodded the 
would-be robber toward -the door. "Say! I 
don't know what the 'B. D.' in your name 
stood for before, Billy," he laughed with 
admiration, "but from now on it'll mean 'Be- 
Doggoned'." 

"Hurrah for Billy 'Be-Doggoned' Badgoodl" 
the shout thundered through the room. 

"Billy, we had you pegged all wrongl" 
Bullhorn apologized. "Any man who's got 
nerve enough to do what you just did... 
well, he belongs here!" 

"Thank you, very much, you chaps," Lord 
Badgood bowed. "I'll take this fellow along 
to the jail, if you don't mind!" 

Outside on the boardwalk, Lord Badgood 
chuckled with relief as he addressed the gun- 
man, "Well, I believe I've finally been ac- 
cepted in this town . . . and on their terms! 
As soon as we get around the comer, you 
make a break for it. I'll explain how you over- 
powered me and escaped." 

"You certainly are a bit of a hero now, 
’sir!" the gunman boasted proudly. 

"Mmm, quite so," Lord Badgood mused. 
"Since these people enjoy playing jokes on 
newcomers so much, I think they'll take it in 
good humor when they discover that this 
time the joke has been on them! I must say, 
Jenkins, you made a rather convincing bandit 
. . . voice and all! Congratulations!" 



«r WESTERN MlIKTING < UIWO 





ONLY IT'S MOT Y0JJR MONEY 
I WANT ! I'VE SOT PLENTY 
OF THAT ! I'Ll JUST TAME 
YOUR SUN AMO HORSE ' 




RIGHT.' NOW I'LL TAKE THAT SHIRT ; 
AMP HAT.' 'COURSE, I'LL GIVE 
YOU MINE IN EXCHANGE ! Ml HQ: 



MAY0E YOU CAN ROUND UP MY BLACK 
MARE,TOO / SHE’S WANDERING OUT v 
THERE IN THE ROCKS SOMEWHERE / \ 

SO LONG, MISTER/ _ 



THANKS 



But slovenly... sheriff' 

. . . , —j*— COME ON 

1*J / OUT QUICK ! r-^ 

if: there he is ! y 



Some time lhter, the outlqw hires slowly 
INTO THE SMELL TOWN Of DRY SPRINGS.. . 



AHJ THERE'S A CAFE WHERE 
I CAN GET A CUP OF COFFEE I 
NO ONE'LL RECOGNIZE ME 
IN THESE DUDS J r*. 



THAT'S HIM, ALL RIGHT/ | / 



HAT BLASTED TOWNSMAN' 
; VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE, 







HA! THAT SHEEiFF WAS 
EASY TO SHAKE , AND NOW 
I RECKON IVg PUT ENOUGH 
DfSTANCE BETWEEN MYSELF 



SLIT NOT EWOUSH 
BETWEEN YOU AND 
Mi, HO/ABPE 



TWf IMPETUS OP THE LEAP CARRIES BOTH MEN 



AND THE F/6HT IS Ef 
RIGHT TO THE OUTLH 




HE NO ' WE HAP WORD THAT 
*T f THE MEW MARSHAL WAS 
COMING TO TOWN 1 AND 
THAT HE WOULD 8E WEARING A 
WHITE SHIRT AND HAT... AND- 
RIDING A STRAWBERRY ROAN ! 



SO WE WERE ALL SET I 

To GIVE HIM A BIG 
WELCOME !.. .CONGRATULATIONS 
ON YOUR FIRST ARREST, 
MARSHAL ‘ 



THANKS, SHERIFF 
I GUESS THIS MEANS 
A CHANGE IN PLANS 
FOR OUR PRISONERS 
CO ME ON, CLAYTON, 
YOU'RE GOING TO JAIL 
FOR A WHILE! 



HUH ? HE 

mwrf 





HoA^4- 



HOW COME YOU'RE 
RIDING THE BOSS'S 
HORSE/ BILL? (|&n 



STAMPEDE CANYON 



SINCE YOU'RE A NEW 
HAND HERE, MOSS, 
ISUESS I'P better 
TELL YOU ABOUT p' 
t TRIGGER' p' 



ROY LIKES US TO USE H/M ' 
FOR RANGE WORK! HE'S ONE 
OF THE BEST CUTTING ANCUx 
QUARTER HORSES IN 
7 THE TERRITORY: / « 



THAN ANY OTHER 
COW PONY TO ME' 



XT’S W/LP HORSE FOOA/DUF T/ME AT TH£ OOOSLE-& 
RANCH At/P TR/6$£R COMES /A/TO Ef/S SNARE OF tVORR- 



TRIGGER'S QUICK-THINKING, IMW 

AND HE SAVES US A LOT OF H 

TME IN OUR WORK' ^ 

HE'S THE GREATEST/ ^ HUH' HE DOESN'T 
- 9 LOOK ANY SMARTS? 






HAW-HAW' HE MAY BE SMART, 
BUT HE'S JUST LIKE AW HORSE 
WHEN IT COMES TO BE INS 
PLUMB SCARED BY PRAIRIE DOSS/ 



&ATE*, AS TUE M£/V TAKE &P T//E/P POETS. . . 




I HOPE NOTHING LIKE 
THAT HAPPENS/ IF A 
STAMPEDE STARTED, 



VEAH, AND EVEN 
THAT SMART HORSE 
OF ROMS WOULDN'T 
BE ABLE TO DO 



THOSE GAYUSE9 WOULD , 

RUN OVER EVERYTHING ANYTHING ABOUT 
IN THEIR RATH/ 



STOPP N :• THEM 




&SS/U A A/0 MOSS U/A/S PA£*rClOO0S 
AAEEAPABOYE 7H£ CAA/yOA/jAA/0 7?/£ IA//A/0 



Gi/0D£AALYAA/ OM/A/Oi/S Ei/MBCWS /A/ TA/£ 
CAA/yOA/ K£AE££S 7H£ MEA/'E EAES - - - 






THEY'RE TOO SCARED? 
TO PAY ANY MIND.' 



■*w 



THIS IS TRIGGER'S 
DOING, NCT MINE/ 



eiLuvou fool! comb \ 

BACK : YOU'LL BE 
KILLED IF YOUR HORSE 
STUMBLES NOW/ 



GO ON, BOY/ 1 DON'T KNOW WHAT 
YOU HAVE INMINP, BUT I SURE 
HOPE IT WORKS' . Jg 



HE'S LEADING 'EM OUT 1 
ACROSS THE SOUTH I 
— RANGE/ r— 





THEY'VE STOPPED 
RUNNING / ---] 



NOW WHAT'RE 
YOU UP TO? 



THE LITTLE VARMINTS WERE STARTLED 



I'M CONVINCED/ I'VE NO POUST NOW 
THAT TRIGGER IS THE GREATEST/ 



BY THE SOUND OF THE STAMPEDE; AND IN 
SCURRYING BACK TO THEIR HOLES/THEY, 
SCARED THE BRONCS TO A STANDSTILL / 



0A/C£ OirrOH TM£OP£HSSAM6£,7)?/66Gf? 

uesjes SHA/ertv to oa/s &/oe , l ett?a/& -taag 
gesr OFTH£ PLOMOGFASTHM ■ • ■ 



WHAT HAPPENED? 
WHY DID THEY STOP 



THERE'S THE REASON)! JEHOSHAPMAT' YOU 
A PRAIRIE DOS — MEAN TO TELL ME 
VILLAGE.' mt TRIGGER DELIBERATELY 
LED THE HERD 
OUT HERE? 



IT COULD HAVE BEEN COINCIPENCE,BUTI 
THINK THAT HORSE KNEW BLAMED WELL 
THIS WOULD HAPPEN IF HE WERE LUCKY 
ENOUGH TO COME ACROSS A FRAIRIE DOG , 

village; 







STtoHClS WITH 4 CUH\ 



ROY 



One geternoon, boy is returning 

FROM ft LONG, DUSTY CROSS - 
COUNTRY RIPE.-.. 



LOGICS LIKE SOMEONE'S 
FINALLY MOVED INTO THE 
OLD BAILEY HOMESTEAD, 
TRIGGER! IT'S BEEN _ 
EMPTY FOR MONTHS ! 1 
WE'LL STOP FOR A 1 
PRINK OF WATER M 
AND SAY HELLO ! M 




SIS! COME IN THE HOUSE ' 



YOU HEARD HER^STRANGER ' 
GO AHEAD AND DRINK ' THEN 
BE ON YOUR WAY.' , << 



r WAS 
ONLY 
WASHING 
MY POLL : 



STOP WHERE \ I JUST WANT A PRINK OF 
YOU ARE, MISTER! ) WATER ' WE'VE TRAVELED A 
TURN AROUND AND J LONG WAY AND WE'RE 
RIDE OUT ■' THIRSTY.' 



I DON'T CARE WUAT YOU 
WANT! I DON'T ALLOW 
STRANGERS AROUND HERE! 
SO GET OUT AND STAY OUT! 



GIVE HIM WATER 1 
IT'S ALL RIGHT 





WHAT'S THIS? THE 
LITTLE GIRL LEFT HER 
POLL — AND SOMETHING'S 
PRINTED 
on IT ' . 



DRINK TOOK FILL, BOY. 



"WAIT.. .ROAD.. .WOODS' 
HMM...SHE MUST HAVE 
PRINTED THIS IN M.UP 
WITH HER FINGERS '. , 
, 1 WONDER...' r 



CUT THE TALKIN' i 
GET GOING AND 

, PONT COMB 
L BACK! . 



Roy RUSS OFF THE printed words rnd dries the 
wooden doll... r — - A •? — — 



THANK YOUR N 
WIFE FOR THE 
WATER, MISTER! 



' FORGET > 

THE doll; hustle 

IT UP AND GET , 
MOVIN’ !• y 



VOUR LITTLE GIRL LEFT 
HER POLL IN THE TROUGH, 
. MISTER ' ■ m ,rx 



Roy stops a snort distance down 

m 1 THIS MUST BE THE \ 

W PLACE, TRIGGER ' IT'S THE ONLY T 
I WOODS AROUND HERE. 1 WE'LL WAIT 1 
1 A WHILE AND SEE WHAT HAPPEN S L 



flN HOUR LATER. 



NO SIGN OF THE LITTLE 
GIRL YET' BUT SOMETHING'S 
GOING ON BACK THERE ! I'D 
BETTER GO BACK FOR ^ 
ANOTHER LOOK ! JBBW 




“he?"... you 

MEAN YOUR 
FATHER WONT 
LET yOU LEAVE 
THE HOUSE ? > 



NEXT THING WE KNEW HE PULLEP A 
GUN AND TIED UP MV POP... AND 
MADE PRISONERS OF ALL OF US i 
SEEMS LIKE HE'S WAITING FOR / 
SOMEONE TO SHOW UP l S 



WHY'D HE CHANGE HIS MIND 
AND LET ME HAVE WATER? 



HELLO ' I THOUGHT YOU ) I ALMOST DIDN'T J 
WEREN'T COMING / , J HE FINALLY LET ME 
GOTO PICK BERRIES 
FOR PIES' I 
RAN FAST AS 
I COULD/ 



HE'S NOT My FATHER' 
HE'S A STRANGER THAT 
20DE UP yeSTERDAV / MV 
FATHER’S TIED UP t— 
INSIDE THE HOUSE l ) 



I'M ROY ROGERS ' SUPPOSE yOU j I'M SIS... SIS HAYES' 
START AT THE BEGINNING ! AND LIKE 1 SAID, THIS 

MAYSE I CAN HELP/ MAN CAME TO OUR HOUSE 

N and said he'd been hurt 

AND COULDN'T RIPE ^ 



I GUESS HE WAS 
AFRAID YOU'D GET 
SUSPICIOUS/ yOU'EE 
THE FIR5T PERSON 
WHO’S STOPPED BY / 



THIS IS THE FIR5T TIME TVE 
BEEN ABLE TO TELL ANYONE 
ABOUT IT! AT NIGHT . _ - 
HE TIES MOMMY UP, BBg 
TOO . . . AND EVEN ME SWffi 
...SO WE CANT GO JSm W' 
FOP HELP' 





YOU BETTER 
HURRY HOME 
WITH THESE 
BERRIES SO 
HE DOESN'T 
GET 

SUSPICIOUS/ 



I. HAVE A HUNCH THAT MAN IS 
ONE OF THE BRADY BROTHERS ! 
THEY ROBBED A BANK IN TEEPEE 

SPRINGS AND OUTRAN THE , 

POSSE ONE WAS SHOT / ) 



AND YOU CAN TELL 
YOUR FOLKS NOT TO 
WORRY... I'LL COME 
BACK TO YOUR 
PLACE...TONIGHT ' 



That urn when the haves homestead is dark, 
ROY LEAVES trigger under cover near the clearing 

AND MOVES STEALTHILY TOWARD THE REAR OF THE HOUSE.. 



YOU BETTER RUN HOME AND 
REMEMBER... EVERYTHING'S 
GOING TO BEALL RIGHT, SIS / 



SIS SAIP THEIR 
BEDROOM WAS IN 
THE BACK ! 



HAYES' IT'S ME...ROY 
R06ERS. 1 I'M COMING THROUGH 
THE WINDOW' 



BE CAREFUL, ROGERS.' 
THE POOR IS OPEN TO THE 
MAIN ROOM I THAT MAN 
ONLY CATNAPS! HE HEARS 
i EVERY SOUND l ^ 




DROP THAT GUN/ 



IF MY SHOULDER WASN'T ^ 
HURTIN' SO MUCH, YOU 
WOULDN'T GET AWAY WITH 
THIS 
MISTER' i 



YOU'RE THROUGH 
GIVING ORDERS 
HERE, MISTER ! 



'SIT UP SO I CAN 
GET A GOOD LOOK 
AT yOLiJjr-^ 



ON! MY 
SHOULDER , 



THE MHN WHIPS H HIDDEN KNIFE FROM HIS 



LOOK OUT, 
v Roy/ 



ON YOUR FEET/ YOU'RE ONE OF THE 
BRADY BROTHERS, ALL RIGHT/ I 
SAW YOUR PICTURE ON A HANDBILL 
IN THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE ! 



ROY FREES THE NOYES 
FAMILY OF THEIR BONDS... 



I'M NOT ) 
WAITIN' < 
FOR 

ANYBODY/ 



ALL RIGHT, 
MISTER... 
START 

TALKING' YOU'RE BRADY AREN'T 
YOU ’...ARE YOU WAITING FOR 
N— — YOUR BROTHER 1J 



YOU'RE 

LOCO, 

COWBOY. 






IT'S ONLY A TORN \ IT C&iSLO SB A SIGNAL ! 
PIECE OF BANDAGE ! WANP IT OVER... OR SHALL 
I WAS THRO WIN' (T ) I TAKE IT FROM YOU * ^ 
AWAY! WHAT'S A 

wcong with y /iffnni 

. THAT? 



BRAPY ! HAND ME 
THAT CLOTH YOU'RE 
GANGLING OUT THE , 
v WINPOW ' J 



THE RlPER'STURNING INTO 
THE YARP! ANSWER HIM IF 
HE CALLS OR SIGNALS ! 

REMEMBER... ^ 

emmvm; ,jjn 



YOU'RE WRONG. BRAPY! SOMEONE'5 
RIPING POWNTHE ROAP RIGHT NOW 

ANP I'VE GOT A HUNCH IT'S 

YOUR BROTHER! y 



SHORT TIME LATER... ( I TELL YOU... I'M 

— — ^ 1 ONLY STAYIN’ IN 

If THIS SHACK TILL I'M ABLE TO 
I RIPE AGAIN ! HOBOPY'S COMIN* 
K. HERETO MEET ME! — 



SO, SOMESOPY'S COMIN 1 THIS WAY! 
THAT POESN'T MEAN HE'LL STOP HERE/ 



HEY! BUCK! IT'S ME... iffif I'M IN HERE! 
BO! WHERE ARE MX! ■? TAKE IT EASY 






SURE LUCKY WE SEPARATED 
ANP THE POSSE FOLLOWED ME ' 
YOU WERE HURT TOO BAP TO - 
OUTRUN THAT PACK 0 ‘ S r 

JOHNNy LAWS I [ 



5 -SURE.' C'MON 
INSIDE.' ^ 



NO!. ..I'M NOTH 



WHAT'S WRONG ? YOU 
PON'T SOUNP RIGHT I 
YOU' RE ALONE, . . 

aren’t you-? 



SUN FOR IT, 80! 



r QUIT ^ 
TALKING ! 
SOMEBOPy 
MIGHT HEAR 

. you l a 



I'LL SHOOT; 



WHAPPAVA MEAN... "TAK8 IT £8SY"? I 
DON'T SEE ANy WHITE CLOTH ! THE COAST'S CLEAR 
k • ISN'T IT1 



TELL HIM TO COME IN 



I WAITEP TILL IT WAS SAFE... \ 
rUFN RAOKTCACKFO AND flPARRFD > 



THEN BACKTRACKED ANP GRABBED 
THE POUGH WHERE WE HIP IT.' WE’LL 
HEAP FOR THE BORPER SOON'S . 
you CAN TRAVEL / . 







ROY WHIRLS, -THROWING BUCK OFF BALANCE. 



Roy races across the yard, whistling 

TO TRIGGER... 



I'LL SO AFTER HIM / YOU 
WATCH THIS HOMBRE, HAYES , 



COME ON, BOY. 
WE CAN'T LET 
THAT JASPER 
, GET AWAY I j 



Roy PURSUES THE FLEEING bo brady into a stretch 
O f ROUGH, ROCKY BADLANDS... 



TAKE IT SLOW ANP EASY, BOY/ 
CHANCES APE HE'S HIPING CLOSE- 
BY, WAITING TO BUSHWHACK US/ 



^HE'S GONE, TRIGGER ' ^ 
HE WAS IN FRONT OF US 
A MINUTE AGO ! NOW HE’S 
DISAPPEARED/ WHERE...? 



Glancing to his left, roy sees the faint gleam 

OF A RIFLE BARREL IN THE MOONLIGHT. . . 



HE’S OYER THERE, TRIGGER I 
ANP HE'S GOT US COVERED ' 
THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY WE 
CAN GET THE PROP ON HIM ! 
OUR OLP TRICK / R£RPy* 
DOWN, BOY/ - 





At Roy's command, trigger stumbles. 



HA ' THIS WAS EVEN EASIER 
THAN 1 THOUGHT IT'D BE i I'LL 
FINISH THEM OFF, AND... 



IT COMES IN 
HANDy FOR 
CATCHING 
COYOTES' . 



THAT WAS A SMART 
TRICK you AND YOUR 
HORSE PULLED [ _jL 



DON'T MOVe, 
BRADY! DROP 
yOUR SUNBELT... 
SLOW AND EASY! 



LATER, AFTER ROY'S PRISONERS 
ARE BEHIND BARS... 



THOSE MEN WON’T 
BE BOTHERING you 
AGAIN, SIS... AND 
HERE'S SOMETHINGTHE SHERIFF SENT 
YOU... SORT OF A REWARD * > 



OH! A BEAUTIFUL tiSR.L DOLL 
BUT TLL STILL LOVE N\Y OLD 
WOODEN ONE, ROY.' SHE REALLV • 
HELPED U5 CATCH THOSE BAD 
MEN, VOU KNOW.' JO 




SUBSCRIBE NOW 
FOR 

A BIG SURPRISE! 

Here's the news you've been waiting for! You can 
select one Dell Comic title FREE (see list below) when 
you subscribe to another. 

Think of It! 12 great issues of your favorite Dell 
Comic title for only $1.20. Then pick any one of 
the quarterly titles listed and receive it for a whole 
year FREE!... Four more exciting issues. 

But you must act fast because this exciting FREE 
offer may be withdrawn at anytime. Clip the coupon 
and mail it with $1.20 today. Be sure to check your 
choice of the FREE title. 




— CUT ALONG DOTTED LINE-- 

EASY DELL COMIC ORDER FORM 



Whether the titles you select are published monthly or bi- 
monthly... 12 issues of each title will be received for $1.20. 



Moil To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC. 

321 West 44lh Slreei, New York 36, 1 



DEPT. 5RR 



PUBLISHED MONTHLY 

□ Tom & Jerry □ Looney Tunes 

□ TV Funnies □ Mutt & Jeff 

□ Nancy. □Little Lulu 

PUBLISHED 81-MONTHLY 

□ Bugs Bunny □ Roy Rogers & Trigger 

□ Tubby DTarzan 

□ Porky Pig □ Woody Woodpecker 

□ Lone Ranger □ Gunsmoke 

FREE TITLES -CHECK ONE 

□ Turok Son of Stone □ Little Iodine 

□ Andy Panda □ Henry 

□ Popeye □ Tweety & Sylvester — . — 

Please print “R" In box II subscription Is a renewal. 

It oubicrlpllont ar« <i> go lo dlflironl •ddrfijei include oddllioml names and 



Pleq-.e enter subscription^) checked ol left. I on encloi- 
ing 51.20 for each subscription ordered. 



Nome Age 

St. and No 

City Zone .... State .... 



II I Ibis is a gilt subscription please fill in below! 
ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 

Donor's Name 

Sr. ond No 

City 



Zone .... State 






hi the hike buy of the 

J J Jf j Y ear: " tnm (j^cvmQy£t>4. 



ANGUARD26 In. 



HERE'S EVERYTHING YOU WANT in a bike . . . good looks, smooth riding, deluxe 
features... and it’s yours at a price lower than most stripped-down economy models! 










"RIGHT NOW, you're probably asking yourself- 

What does a bronco buster 
drink to quench his thirst? 





"Ah'm tail in the saddle . . . about ten feet taller than 
ah'd like to be. But this ole bronc's not leavin' me 
high 'n' dry. Well — at least he's not leavin’ me dry." 



"When ah gits down to earth, 
ah treats my poor ole dusty, 
dry throat to trusty 7 -Up. 
That's mah favorite brand 
the west (in the east, 01 
north, and south, too) ! Yippee 



Gif along fo the store, wrangler— and take home 7-Up. 
Sparkling 7-Up quenches thirst pronto. As "Fresh up” Freddie 
always says: " 'Fresh up’ with 7-Up!” 



See freddie on TV! Watch Zorro *. . . from Walt Disney Studios every week on ABC- TV . 







